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T/y^ Tragedy of Hamlet 
Did forfait ^with his life lall thefe his land? 

Which hee flood fcaz’d of, to the coinqucrour. 
Againftthe whiph a, moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had rcturne 
To the inheritance of Fortiuhrajfe, 

Had hee becnc vanquifher ;5as by the fame comatt. 
And carnageof thearticles defejgne, 

His fell to fTamUt j now Sir, young Fortitibrafe 
Ofvnimptooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway hccre and there 
Sharktvp aliflof lawleflcrefolutes 
For food and diet to fome enterprife 
That hath a flomakc in’t, which no other 
As it doth well appeare Tnto our ftatc 

But to rccoucr of vs by flrong hand 

And tearmes compulfatory, thofc forefaid lands 

So by his father loft; and this I take it. 

Is themaine motiuc ofour preparations 
Thefource of this our watch, andtbecheefe head 
Of this poft-haftand romcage in the land, 

Tar. Ithinkcitbcno^otherbuteuenfo; 

Well may it fort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo lik^ the Kin® 
That was and is the queftion of thefe warres. ^ 
Hora. A moth it is to trouble the mindes eye: 
In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft fell 
The graues flood tcnnantlefle, and the fhceted dead 
Did fqueake and gibber in the Romane ftreets 
As ftarres with trainesoffirc, and dewes ofbloud 
Difafters in the Sunne ; and the moift ftarre, 

Vpon whofc influence Neptunts Empici ftaiids, 

V< as fick almoft to doomefilay with cc'ipfe. 

And cuen the like pfccurfe of fcarce cuents 
As harbingers prcceading ftill the fates 
And prologue to the Omen commtng on 
Haue heauen and earth together demonftfated 
Vnto ourClimatutesaod contrimen. 

Enter Ghofi, 
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Prince of Deamarke, 

But fofc, behold, lo where it comes againe 
lie crofTc it though it blaft mec : flay illufion, It fireads 

]f thou haft any I'ound or vfe of voice, his armes. 

Spake to mce, if there be any good thing to bee done 
Tha: may to thee doe cafe and grace to mce, 

Speake to nice. 

If thou art priuy to thy contiyes fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoyd, 

Ofpeake: 

Or if thou haft vphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafure in the wombe of earth. 

For which they fay yourfpitits oft walkc in death. Thefoek* 

Speake of it,ftay and fpeakCjftop it t^arcellHS. erewes^ 

Snail I llrikc it with my parcizan ? 

/for.Doc ifit will not Hand. 

Tisheerc. 

Hor.Tishcere. 

C^4r. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being lb Maiefticall 
To offer it the fliowe ofvi olence. 

For it is as the ayre,invulnerablc, 

Andour vainc blowcs malicious mockery. 

Bar. It was aboutco fpeakc when the cock crew 
1 \or. And then it flarced like a guilty thing, 

Vpon afearcfull fummons ; I haue heard, 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and fhiillfounding throatc 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in fca or fire, in earth or ayre, 

Th extrauagant and erring fpirit hyes 
To his confine, and of t he t: uth hcercin 
This prefent obicifl made probation. 

LMar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock. 

thatfeaioH comes, 

herein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
A '* dawning fiogeth ail night; long, 
yH T fpirit dare fturre abroadf 

Jne nights are wholfomc.thcn no planncts fluke, 

‘akcs,nor witch hath power to charme 
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